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Prayer: Open our ears, O God, that we might hear your Word speaking to us in this moment. 
Open our ears, O God, that we might listen for your voice calling to us through scripture. 
Open our ears, O God, that we might understand your promises to followers both old and 
young, ancient and modern. Open our hearts, O God, that we might enter into the love you 
offer us. Amen. 
 
“What Good Can Come Out of Nazareth?  Oh, Come and See!”                
 
On this weekend as we celebrate the amazing life of Dr. King, I’d like to share a passage from 
his book, Stride Toward Freedom: “I was ready to give up. With my cup of coffee sitting 
untouched before me, I tried to think of a way to move out of the picture without appearing a 
coward. In this state of exhaustion, when my courage had all but gone, I decided to take my 
problem to God. With my head in my hands, I bowed over the kitchen table and prayed 
aloud. The words I spoke to God that midnight are still vivid in my memory. “I am here 
taking a stand for what I believe is right. But now I am afraid. The people are looking to me 
for leadership, and if I stand before them without strength and courage, they too will falter. I 
am at the end of my powers. I have nothing left. I’ve come to the point where I can’t face it 
alone. At that moment, I experienced the presence of the Divine as I had never experienced 
God before. It seemed as though I could hear the quiet assurance of an inner voice saying: 
“Stand up for justice, stand up for truth; and God will be at your side forever.” Almost at 
once my fears began to go. My uncertainty disappeared. I was ready to face anything.” 
 
Dr. King, at his kitchen room table, had an epiphany. Usually, when I think of an epiphany, I 
think of something gradually becoming clear – like a sunrise in the morning, in a kind of wow 
moment - I get it!”.  But sometimes, an epiphany can be a sudden shift in understanding – a 
change happens immediately, and drastically.  Throughout his career, Dr. King would refer 
back to this incident as his “vision in the kitchen.”  A touchpoint where things became clear 
and vital. 
 
In our Gospel reading today, Jesus has just finished calling the very first disciples, Andrew 
and Peter.  Heading down to Galilee Jesus then runs into Phillip, to whom he says, “Follow 
me.”  Phillip doesn’t say anything about this, except to take off and go find his friend 
Nathanael.  Phillip proceeds to tell Nathanael, “Dude.  I found him.”  “Found who?” “The 
one that’s in the book man!  The Messiah!  The one that the prophet wrote about, He’s here!  
And get this – he’s from Nazareth!  Joseph’s boy – the carpenter.”  
 
Nathanael raises an eyebrow “Can anything good come out of Nazareth?  We know from 
the gospels of Luke and Matthew that Jesus was born in a dirty stall, laid in a trough. He was 
born to poor, unwed parents who had been forced to travel, extremely late in the pregnancy, 
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to a town that was not their own. They either had no family there or their family was too poor 
to take them in. And now, on top of that, the Gospel of John tells us people would be really 
surprised if anything good came from Jesus’s hometown. No good can come from Nazareth, 
is the answer to Nathanael’s rhetorical question. 
 
Why would we want to hang out with anybody from that nothing little town?  I would think 
they were sending someone from Rome or even Galilee.”  Luckily, Phillip is not easily 
dissuaded.  “Why don’t you come and see?”  Nathanael says, “Fine.  I’ll go.  But if this is a 
waste of time, you’re buying lunch!”  As they walk through town, Jesus spies them coming 
from a distance.  “Nathanael!  You’re here! I love your honesty. Thank you for being an 
honest man.”  Nathanael was stunned and said, “But you’ve never met me—how do you 
know anything about me?” “Well, weren’t you just under the fig tree?”  “Yes.  YES.  How did 
you know that? What are you, the Son of God or something?  WAIT.  You …are the Son of 
God!  You are amazing!  This is amazing!”  And they all lived happily ever after. 
 
It’s what happens next between verse 48 and 49 that the miracle occurs?  How does 
Nathanael go from cynical skeptic to “You are the Son of God!”?  What was he doing under 
that fig tree anyway?  This, my Sisters and Brothers is what an epiphany can be like. It’s going 
from being closed in darkness to a door flinging open and the brilliance of a noon day sun 
rushing in to consume the darkness.  From sealed shut to fully revealed like THAT (snap.)  
Nathanael’s quick conversion is an epiphany. 
 
Let’s look at our other text for a just a minute.  I love the story of the call of Samuel.  I love 
the young boy taking care of the older priest, Eli. I love the immediacy that he has getting out 
of bed thinking that Eli needed him, only to find that Eli hadn’t called.  I love that God 
chooses the very young yet, obedient Samuel to deliver the news and the message, while Eli, 
older and blind, yet wiser man was the one that could see God despite his blindness, and 
guides Samuel into accepting God’s call and anointing as a prophet. I love that first Eli has 
the epiphany – IT’S GOD!  God is the one calling you, Samuel!  And then Samuel got the 
message. 
 
Jesus knows Nathanael.  He sees him truly. Jesus knows Samuel.  He knows his gifts and calls 
him clearly. Jesus knows Dr. King.  A man with vision, and passion. Moreover, Jesus knows 
us. Our Youth and Young Adults may be skeptical, and quite sure they don’t want or need 
Jesus in their lives. Seasoned Christians are extremely tired and are anxious and hopefully for 
a much needed break and are therefore fairly certain God must be calling someone else to 
work on the church committees, lead a ministry, call and check in on a church member,  
because we think we have nothing left to offer.  Despite ourselves, we are being called.  And 
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whether it’s a slow reveal, or ripping off the Band-Aid, an epiphany is here.  Jesus is shining 
the light and calling our names, saying “Follow me!  Come and see!” 
Okay here’s the real talk.  It seems to me that our culture and our country is fast leaning away 
from these simple words of Jesus to “Come and see.”  To be inviting, welcoming, hospitable 
– open to those who seek shelter, safety, life, and love.  It doesn’t seem like a stretch that lady 
liberty would have her head in her hands, mourning the events of the past months.  In times 
like these, we need to reflect God’s light all the brighter. God is calling us. Clearly. We need to 
listen for that call in the night, at the kitchen table, in our place of work – the call for justice, 
for tending to the suffering, for singing songs of joy and resisting the shadows, and beyond 
that, we need to answer the call. 
 
Don’t be overwhelmed.  Don’t wonder if it’s real.  Remember these words from Dr. King 
that I quoted at the beginning?  “At that moment, I experienced the presence of the Divine as 
I had never experienced God before. It seemed as though I could hear the quiet assurance of 
an inner voice saying: “Stand up for justice, stand up for truth; and God will be at your side 
forever.” Almost at once my fears began to go. My uncertainty disappeared. I was ready to 
face anything.” 
 
Can anything good come out of Nazareth? We can’t always hear it today because we know the 
end of the scripture. We know indeed that Jesus our Christ is from Nazareth. And we know 
that our lives are transformed by this. But we too often read the Gospel through the lens of 
the conclusion. And when we read too quickly for the conclusion, we miss something 
important that the Gospel writers want us to understand. Jesus comes from the least of these. 
Jesus doesn’t come from the centers of religious, political, or economic power. Jesus came 
from the poor, from those who are not expected to bring forward what is good. We know 
today that the best news comes from Nazareth, but we know that because we read knowing 
the end. 
 
We do the same with Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. We become accustomed to the national 
holiday. But the day to celebrate him was not easy or automatic. People fought against it. We 
forget that the Montgomery Bus Boycott began with the demand that black people in the 
South can keep their seat only if the back of the bus is full; and that at the time meaningful 
desegregation was a vision only a few believed could be immanent. We know the conclusion 
and so take for granted that good came out of Montgomery, Birmingham, Selma, and 
Memphis. Good came from a people who were oppressed, pushed to the margins, terrorized 
with violence and humiliated with second-class citizenship. 
 
Can anything good come out of Nazareth? Yes! From Nazareth came he who made blind 
men to see, lame beggars to walk, even the dead to live. He set before us an example to 
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emulate. He lived the perfect life. He taught the glad tidings that changed the world. Can any 
good thing come out of Nazareth? 
 
From Nazareth came example. From Nazareth came sight. From Nazareth came strength. 
From Nazareth came life. From Nazareth came faith. From Nazareth came peace. From 
Nazareth came courage. From Nazareth came Christ. My savior! The ground of my hope! My 
rock and foundation. The word made flesh and God incarnate. 
 
To him Nathanael declared, “Thou art the Son of God; thou art the King of Israel.” (John 
1:49.) I testify that he is Lord of Lords, King of Kings, precious Savior, dear Redeemer. Jesus 
Christ of Nazareth. There is no other name under heaven given among humanity whereby we 
can be saved. May we live his teachings, may we emulate his example, may we follow in his 
footsteps to life eternal. Amen. 

 

 
 


